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the "Kingdom of What Wasn't." In the middle of the
"Kingdom" the Air Track bends sharply south-west
from west. Other tracks continue along valleys like the
fingers of an outstretched hand, which have been hollowed
out by the system of water-courses that drain into the
Wadi Hauran. Tracks branch off to Damascus and
Aleppo; and although an arrow with the word "air" has
been ploughed to guide the pilot safely round the corner,
the other tracks have more than once been followed by
mistake. This was, however, in the earlier days, when
the track was not so clear. In the western part of the
"Kingdom" the track runs parallel with the line of the
Wadi Hauran. It is a strange thing that a change of
wind is very frequently met with at this point. If the
pilot has had a bad headwind over the "Plain of Unful-
filled Desire" it is as likely as not to turn round and help
him as he leaves the forgotten king's dominions; and
therefore, because I once lost a very favourable wind
.there, I called the track from L.G. X to L.G. XI,"Fickle
Furlong."

Across the track in "Fickle Furlong" runs an insig-
nificant wadi, a tributary of the Hauran. One day the
king of "What Wasn't" claimed an aeroplane and
captured it in this wadi. The place is called "Wu's
Wallop." Even a section of armoured cars with machine
guns could not persuade him to give it back to the Royal
Air Force, so there it had to stay. " It is said that if you
go there at the time of the new moon you may, if you are
lucky, see his phantom sentries who guard its remains.
But do not go down into the wadi; you can see quite well
from the rising ground behind it, and you will be safer.

When the pilot passes through the gates of the "King-
dom" at El Jid, he flies across what I called the "Upland